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POEMS OF HAPPINESS 

VISION 

I entered the Cathedral — 
Not a Gothic one, with broadly spreading arches, 
But with dwarfed limbs, tortured 
By economy. 

It was draped in feeble mourning, 
And a purple memorial to a ponderous bishop 
Hung before the altar of Christ. 

To the right was a candle-lit shrine, 
Of raw colors. 
Before it knelt a man — 
Eyes closed, hands raised, lips moving — 
A passion of prayer. 

Perhaps he had been caught in a crime — 
Was smitten with disease — owed money, 
And was afraid. 
Perhaps — perhaps — 

But there was the faith — 
Filling and surrounding him, 
Filling the air, filling the church 
With clouds of ecstasy. 

And he crossed himself, 
As if he marked the sign 
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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

On his soul — 
And on the world. 

Then he took his paper 
And his hat, 

And went to catch the trolley. 
Oh, my dim eyes! — 
How often divinity wears 
A derby hat, 
And carries 
A sporting extra! 

FAIR WEATHER AND I HAPPY 

The sky, yesterday heavy as earth, 
Made me alone bear its weight. 
Today it flies — floats — 
High as Thy mercies: 
And where the light is most glorious 
There am I — at the zenith — 
Singing with the sun. 

HAPPINESS 

A blue sky, with the morning's freshness in it ; 

A live wind on the hill-top blowing free; 
The thin clear pipe of some close-perching linnet: 

Beyond the hills the sunlight on the sea. 
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